INTERNMENT CAMP, 1923	281
north dublin union
internment camp,
Undated (Nov. or Dec. 1923).
dearest old darling,—You will have seen how I
was arrested and I hope that one of the two girls I asked
to write to you wrote. I was getting on splendidly
with continual meetings to ask people to sign a
memorial for the release of the prisoners.
I started every morning with three girls who gave
out bills and went up and down Dublin and wherever
a crowd collected they said a few words. It was a great
tribute to my efforts to stop them !
I went on hunger strike directly I was taken : they
offered me tea in the Police Station and I just decided
right off. I only did three days and I was quite happy
and did not suffer at all. I slept most of the time and
had lovely dreams and the time went by quite quickly.
I think I would have slipped out quite soon. Tom
Derrick came in, called off the strike and woke me up!
One girl is very bad: she nearly died and it only
stopped just in time. She is in Hospital outside now.
Be a darling and send me your book. I meant to
order it in Dublin, but could not remember the long
name.
There are three very nice little girls in here with me
and we are quite a cheerful little party. It is a vast
and gloomy place, haunted by the ghosts of broken-
hearted paupers.
Sea-gulls and rooks fly around. I saw a piebald rook
to-day; it looked so odd.
Do write a line. I could not write before, as letters
are so limited and I had to get things in.
I have been sketching the girls and have done the
work in water colours.
Now bye-bye and best love to you both....

